answer for all the crimes of Plehve, I had the
right, if the worst came to the worst, to escape
through the auditorium. I endeavoured once
more to moderate the conscientious zeal
of Osadchy.

"But can paraffin be extinguished with
water?" I asked.

Osadchy was invulnerable, he knew all
this side of the business and could explain
it in the most erudite manner.

"When paraffin is blown on to the flame
of a candle, it is converted into gas, and does
not require extinguishing. Other objects may
have to be extinguished."

"Me,   for  example?"

"We'll  put you out first of all."

I submitted to my fate. If I was not burned
to death I should at least be doused with cold
water, and that at a temperature of nearly
twenty degrees below zero! But how could
I expose my pusillanimity in front of the whole
of 6-SE mixed, which had expended so much
energy and inventiveness on the preparations
for the explosion?

When Sazonov threw the bomb I once more
had the opportunity of getting into Plehve's
skin, and I did not envy him. The hunting
rifles were fired at the tubs, and the tubs
shivered, bursting their hoops and my ear-
drums, the bricks descended with terrific
force upon the glass, five or six moulhs blew
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